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wondered what had happened. As the skies had cleared we got one of the old-time open fiacres and went for a drive in the Bois. We stopped at one of the restaurants there and got back about midnight. As we were parting for the evening, Cousin Pat said: "Well, I'll tell you all goodbye, for this afternoon I went to the office and exchanged my sailing for thefastestboat back to God's country. I am leaving to-morrow morning at eight!" And so ended our seeing Europe with Cousin Pat.
Thus liberated, Altrude and I fled to the chateau country,
taking with us a Frenchwoman from whom we had had
lessons in Washington, and who had returned to Paris for
the summer. She turned out to be highly temperamental and
about as difficult as Cousin Pat. She had friends in the
Pyrenees Mountains, and we were to keep her with us until
we reached them. After a stay in Tours at the delightful little
Hotel de TUnivers which Henry James describes in his Little
Tour in France, we worked our way slowly to the Pyrenees,
stopping in small villages off the beaten track among the
people who were neither French nor Spanish but Pyrenees
peasants. One day, driving in an open carriage, we seemed
alone in the world. There were no signs of life anywhere,
just a road climbing up, up, skirting the edge of sheer cliffs,
where, on one side, you looked what seemed to be miles
above, and, on die other, the same distance below. At a
hairpin turn we were amazed to see on the road above us an
old woman, a very small boy and a two-wheel cart drawn
by a tiny donkey. They were trying to lift a big cow with a
broken leg into the cart. Considering the weight of the cow
the feat was an impossibility. The sight was pathetic but
comical, for the little boy was in the cart trying to pull the
cow in by the tail, and the old woman was struggling with
the helpless cow's body.
The boy and the donkey were so small, and the cow and the woman so big, that it was obvious that if the impossible should happen and the woman get the cow in the cart,